MARK TWAIN
Gives his waiter old clothes instead of money.

Where arc all those people today? Where is
the little doctor who had to work without medi-
cines? Where is the whining man? The family
that was waiting for the Rev. Mr. Fackler? Ah,
but that was far back in another century. Few
if any remain of that shipload, or of those who
waited for them, and with the single exception
of Mark Twain himself, have left little trace
behind.
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